INCIDENT AT THE MINT.	193
risk made his way to us to place them in his mistress's
hands. Indeed, all about us acted with a faithfulness
which elicited our warm gratitude.
While we were at the Mint a little incident occurred,
which suggested how, in the excited state of affairs, a
spark might have caused a great conflagration. Seeing
a crowd of natives, almost all servants, at the gate, I
went to it, and there the sentry, a little $eppery Irishman,
was threatening to stab with his bayonet a native servant
with a note in his hand. I asked what was the matter.
The sentry said, " That black fellow is mocking me, and
I'll send this through him." The servant appealed to
me. He said he had a note for a gentleman in the Mint,
and entreated that " gora," " white man," to let him
in, but instead of doing so he threatened to kill him.
The mocking was, it turned out, the native folding his
hands in the attitude of supplication. I explained the
matter, and the man got in. The native servants were
so roughly treated by some of our people, especially by
the newly-arrived soldiers, simply because the7 were
natives, that I was afraid they might leave us in a body;
and if they had done so* we should have been in a sad
plight One of my own servants, a native Christian,
complained bitterly to me of the treatment he had
received.
The quiet of Benares during this period was remark-
able—I might almost say preternatural When the fight
of the 4th of June commenced, numbers were seen with
drawn swords rushing towards cantonments, but when
they saw Sepoys falling, and others running away, they
shrank back into the city. & great dread fell on the
entire popuktion. I was told by natives the report had
gone out that the English soldiers had been commanded
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